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IT STARTED AS A GRAND ADVENTURE, THIS TRIP 
INTO THE WEST OF VESTERVEAR TO CLAIM THE 
MYSTERV-SHROUDED ClRCLE-H RANCH THAT HAD 
FALLEN TO ME AS THE LAST INHERITOR / BUT THE 
FILM OF GLAMOR HAD WORN THIN AS I CROSSED 
THE FINAL MOUNTAINOUS PEAK AND DESCENDED 
THROUGH A DRIVING RAIN TO THE VALLEY BELOW... 


DAYLIGHT HAD GIVEN WAY TO A PREMATURE DUSK 
WHEN T ROLLED ONTO THE AGE-OLD CORDUROY 
BRIDGE / BELOW ME THE STREAM HAD TURNED 
INTO A CASCADE OF VIOLENCE, SPILLING ITS 
WEIGHT AGAINST THE SUPPORTS.' THEN, OUST AS 
I REACHED THE CENTER, I HEARD AN OMINOUS 
CRACKING... 


THE BRIDGE... IT'S GIVING 
WAY.' NO!... 


V-- /ill 


L 


kJ 


WORDS WERE A FUTILE THREAT AGAINST THAT 
RAGING TORRENT/ THROUGH MY SCREAMS I HEARD 
A SPLINTERING CRASH, AND FELT MYSELF HURTLING 
INTO AVOID... 


t WAS CONSCIOUS OF ONLY ONE DESIRE...TO SAVE 
MYSELF/ I PAWED THE WATER, FIGHTING NATURE'S 
FURY, GROWING WEAKER BY THE MOMENT.' THEN 
THERE WAS A WHIRR OF MOTION... A COARSE 
HEMPEN LINE BIT INTO MY FLESH.' 


GRAB HOLD OF THE LINE.' HURRY 
NO TIME TO THROW ANOTHER LOOP 
RAPIDS AHEAD.' 
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ANYBODY WMQ'0 CROSS THAT TRAP 

w a plasm plood is loco.' yo're 

LUCKY I WAS ORAGGlN' THIS _-Z 
STRETCH PER LOST STEERS, JX 
ELSE ... SAY, YOU HURT ? 


] IT'S MY 

/ ankle/must 

HAVE SPRAINED 
IT... WON'T 
HOLD MY 
weight at 




i 


MIS HANDS WERE WORK-CALLOUSED, POWERFUL... 
BUT THEY SEARCHED MY ANKLE WITH KNOWING 
GENTLENESS, DETERMINING THE EXTENT OP THE IN¬ 
JURY J WHEN HE SEEMED SATISFIED THAT NOTHING 
WAS BROKEN... 


V/ 




Ml 






THE WIND ROSE TO A GALE, LASHED AT US SPITE - 
PULLY AS WE LOWERED OUR HEADS INTO THE 
TEETH OP IT I MY ANKLE THROSSIO WITH PAIN, AND 
I SIT MY LIP TO KEEP MYSELP PROM CRYING OUT... 


NOT MUCH FURTHER NOW...JUST 
AROUND TH‘ BEND. 1 YUH KIN 
BRACE AGAINST ME IP IT'LL J / , 
BE MORE COMFORTABLE i 


THANK... YOU.' 

I'M ALL r 
( RIGHT' } 
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/ 
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AS IP IT MAD GIVEN UP ITS PURSUIT BECAUSE OP 
THE DETERMINATION OF THIS MAN, THE WIND AND 
RAIN DIMINISHED TO A WHISPER AS WE RODE 
INTO THE YARD.' 1 SAW THE SEASON-SCARRED 
RANCH HOUSE, THE WARM, PRlENOLY UGHT IN THE 
WINOOWS... 


PRANCIS... FRANCIS! 
HUSTLE OUT HERE... r 
WE GOT COMPANY.' J 


\/\ 


) 'BOUT TIME YOU GOT 
/ BACK, JOHN • SUPPIR 
IS OVER ANO DONE WITH 
AN HOUR AGO.' WHO 
YOU GOT THERE ? 


I 


LADY I HAULED PROM ) YES, ) 
THE RIVER, NAME O' / IT 4 
CAROL HOLMAN. 1 ... < WAS AN 
FRANCIS'S A DISTANT \ ACCIDENT,' 
KIN O'MINE...DOES L YOU 
THE COOKING HERE M SEE... J 
ON THE RANCH.' 


s 


} NEVER MIND 
' EXPLAINING ... 
’"N IF JOHN 
J 1 SAWYER WANTS 
/ TO ROPE LADIES 
/ PROM THE RIVER, 
THAT'S HIS BUSI¬ 
NESS [ BRING HER 
^ INSIDE/ JOHN I 
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THE DAVS MtHO SLOWLV Aft MV ANKLE HEALEO, 
AMO THOU OH JOHN HAD WORK TO DO, H* CONCERN 
OVIB MV INJURV BROUGHT HIM TO MV CID« 
PREQUENTLV... AMO NOT WITHOUT A SHOW OP 
HOftTIUTV PROM PRANClf/ 


1 MORNING, CAROL ' 
THOUOHT I'D RIOC ftV 
ANOftfC HOW VORI 
ANKLE Ift DOIN' ! << 

PULIN' BETTER? X 


\ I'M ALMOST AS OOOO AS 
I NEW AGAIN, JOHN' THOUOH 
f IP IT WEREN'T FOR VOU X 

OON'T KNOW ,-- ■<( 

WHAT J WOULO } JOHN.' V 
k HAVE OONE / A - 


S THIS HOW VOU RIOC A \ THE PENCES ARE STRUNG 
PENCE LINE ? KEEP TO I AMO CLOSER PSANOE.' 
VlftlTINO THE LAOlEft ANO s. BEST YOU LEAVE 
HALP VOUR STOCK WILL BE IN ) THE RANCH TO ME... 
THE NEXT COUNTV... OR ON J I KNOW MV MIND.' 

, CIRCLE-H RANGE.' V 




EL 


THEN MAVBE VOU KNOW THE NEWS )[ X HEARD 
PROM TOWN, TOO ' CIRCLE-H * -41 THE NEWS... 

STARTING UP AGAIN.' THERE'S KINPOlK \ X'LL BE 
OP OLD MIKE DEVLIN A’COMIN' ANO VOU \ REAOV, 
KNOW WHAT POR.' THERE'S PEUOlN 1 TO / NEVER < 
BE OONE ANO VOLFLL BE HERB TALKIN' h VOU ] 
TO HSR INSTEAO OP SHOOT*!'J -- MIND.' J 




|/>> 


ClRCLf-H... . 
A F*UD ? ^ 
NO,THAT*... 
IMPOSSISLS/ 


15 fT? TWC PLVIN5-M HA5 BEEN 
FEUDIN' THE ClftCLf-H FOCI THRK 
\ OBNWATIONS... ANO IT'LL KEEP 
£ ON UNTIL THERE'S NOBODV ALIVE 
TO CLAIM THAT OUTFIT/ ANYWAY 
IT'S NONE OF VOUR AFFAIR, SO 
, KEEP OUT OF IT/ 


»71 


"S> 


PLEASE, JOHN... 1/ 
OON'T HAVE ANV H 
PART OP IT.' A PfUD 
...WHV THAT MEANS 
AIMLESS KILLING, 

_ MISERV... __-r''. 


I'M SORRV, CAROL, BUT MV 
KINPOLK VOWED TUH KILL 
\ IVIRVONI OP OLO MIKE 
I DEVLIN'S KIN.' MEN KEPT 
( THBT VOW WITH THEIR LIVES 
* ...I CANT LET THEM DOWN 
NOW.' BUT WHV VUH LOOKIN' 
^_, AT ME THET WAV ? , 


If, 


BECAUSE...I'M WORRIED 
POR VOU, JOHN.' YOU'RE 
TOO NICE A GUV TO HOLD 
AN ANCIENT HATRED.' > 


IT'S HARD TO HATE 
ANVTHING.. .WHEN. 
VdRE SO CLOSE 
TO ME, CAROL J , 


THE STRENGTH, THE TENDERNESS OP HIS ARMS. 
WERE ALL THAT I HAD IMAGINEO.' I PELT THE 
LATENT POWER OP TH* TACITURN M&N AS HE 
LIPTEO ME UNTIL OUR LIPS ALMOST MET... 
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ALTHOUGH IT WAS UNSPOKEN, OUR GROWING LjOVE 
WAS EXPRESSED N A HUNDRED WAVE.' EVERY GLANCE, 
EVERY GESTURE, WAS A TRIBUTE OP APPBCTION ... 
VET BENEATH IT WAS THE NAMELESS PEAR X KNEW... 
PEUD.' ONE APTSRNOON... 


THINK VORE ANKLE'S WELL 
ENOUGH TO HOLD YOU IN A 
SADDLE ? IT'S A NICE OAV> 
POR A ._ 


I X WOULDN'T BE SUR- 
I PRISED IP IT WERE... 
AND X OO WANT TO 
SEE THE RANCH/ LET'S 



BUT IT'S SO WONOBRPUL 
AND PEACEFUL, JOHN,' . 
HOW COULO AMYOMt V 
WANT TROUBLE IN THIS Jt 
._, COUNTRY? \ 


RECKON THET'S EASY 
TO SEE j RIDE DOWN 
THE VALLEY A WAYS... 
X'LL SHOW YUH WHAT 
MAKES TROUBLE...AND 
FEUDS.' 



THERE IT IS CAROL... WATER.' JEST A POOL O' 
MUDDY WATER, BUT IT MEANS UPB.' THERE'S j 
ONLY ENOUGH POR ONE OUTPIT... YET TWO / 

RANCHES CLAIMED IT, AND THE ,-- 

SHOOT1N 1 STARTED.' PROM THEN J KILLING... ^ 

ON IT MAS THE PLYING-M ._ V OVER THAT? 

AGAINST THE CIRCLE-H.' / > WHY, IT'S 

( RIDICULOUS.' 


MIBBE SO, BUT THAT'S HOW ITISi OLD MIKE DEVLIN 
PBNCBD IT OPP AND MV GRAN'PAPPV BROKE THE. 
PENCES.'THEY SHOT IT OUT AND BOTH DISO.' r——< 
BEEN HAPPENIN'EVER SINCE... WHOEVER j-^BUT 
TAKES OVER THE CIRCUE-H TRIES TO ^ THIS IS A 
TAKE OVER THE WATER AND RUN US T NEW DAY 
OUT... WE CAN'T LET THBT HAPPEN.' J AND AGE.' 

- ly — --,—' PEOPLE DCNT 

1 PEUD ANY MORE.' 



THINK NOT ? WELL, PRANCIB AND MB ARE THE LAST 
OP OUR PAMILY...THET'S HOW RECENT THIS PEUD 

IS.' SAY, LET'S GIT BACK 'PORE PRANCIB -- 

LATHERS UP.' SHE'S ACTING -- 

STRANGE OP LATE.' ._ / I...KNOW..A 

»-, ^ ( AND I THINK I ) 

\ KNOW WHY' 


\ \ 


Wf RODI SACK THROUGH TWf SUNSST, SIlSNT... 
BOTH ALONI WITH DISTURBING THOUGHT*/ FRANCIS 
WAS WAITING FOR U0... 


WILL, Z BIB YOUR 
FOOT 16 OOOO K 
ENOUGH TO RIDS 
ON ! 'SPICT YOU'LL 

as liavikio us 
,, 600 bij 


) FRANCIS/STOP 
/ THBT UNCIVIL 
\ TALK/ CAROL < 
) I6 0UROUWT 
/ FOR A6 LONO 
A6 6HB WANTS A 
TO STAY/ 


I THANKS, 
f JOMN...SUT 
MAYM IT 
WOULD M 
BVTTIR IF X 
. PLAN TO 
[ LBAVI/ j 
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I CHISD MYSELP TO SLEEP THAT NIGHT, TO E*JTBR A 
DREAM WORLD OP PHANTlC DISILLUSIONMENT... 
SEEING PRANCE'S SUBTLE HATREO LEAD JOHN 
PURTHBR AWAV PROM ME...ANO HlMSELP.' THE 
NEXT MORNING... 

T’M GOING TO TOWN POR SUPPLIES, JOHN.' OON'T , 

YOU SUPPOSE YOU SHOULD BE GETTING --< 

BEADY...IP'N YOU CAN PIND THE TIME ? J YES/1 

YOU'RE PIGSEBIN' TO LEAVE -- y THINK 

TODAY, AREN'T .- ■ Xt rr ~'H 1 SHOULD.' IP 5 

YOU, CAROL? V -, ONLY... , 


f 

Li 


C: 1 


mW* 

'•M-S —. 


IB”' 

,&«! 


PLEASE, JOHN, PORSET 
ABOUT GUNS... ISN'T , 
THERE SOME WAY 
TO GET THIS THING ) f 
OUT OP YOUR I 

._ MIND ? \ 



I TRY TO, CAROL, BUT 
IT'S NO USE/ PRANClE 
WON’T LET ME PORGET... 
MEBSE SHE'S RIGHT/WHO¬ 
EVER TAKES OVER THE 
CIRCLE-H WILL BE OUT r 
V_ 1 TO GIT ME TOO / ) 


•As 




BUT YOU'RE WRONG, JOHN...YOU'RE 
WRONG.' CAN'T Z MAKE YOU UNDER* 
STAND ? NOTHING IS WORTH THIS , 
KILLING/ IT ALL STARTED OVER < 
SOMETHING IN THE PAST...THERE'S ) 
NO NEED TO KEEP IT UP/ THERE J 


WERE DIPPERENT RULES THEN.' 
NOW THERE'S THE LAW, AND , 
YOU CAN'T WIN, DON'T 

_ you see ?_-vaRi 


\ OH, I OON'T 
/ KNOW... 

' EVERYTHING 

SEEMS SO 

MIXED UP.' 
Z PROMISED 


MY PATHER Z'D 
SEE IT THROUGH, 
— AND... , 


POR ME, JOHN...POR 
US...PORGET THIS 
THING, PLEASE / 




CAROL... CAROL...Z'D 
DO ANYTHING POR YOU. 1 
YES, EVEN THAT/ 


f 


ow, «jOhn ; 
04RLING...I ^ 
LOVK VOU 90... 


m 


lift 
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I? 

I oisimj 

tUllHfl 

MttKi" 

iMiirJ 
linn r 

mill 

iliitih 1 

1111111 
muni. 

ilHHf j 
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YORE BRAND'S ON ME NOW, 
CAROL.' Z’VB NEVER SAID IT 
TO ANYONE fSPORE...BUT I 
--1 LOVE YOU, TOO J ,—^ 


WE KEPT THAT MORNING POR OURSELVES, ENJOYING 
THE NEW WONDER OP LIPE... AND AS THE SUN 
REACHED ITS ZENITH... 


JOHN ! ) IT'S PRANClE.' GOT THAT CAYUSB RUN 

WHAT.,.? J INTO A LATHER DflIVIN' HIM LIKE THERE 

f—Jy WAS INJUNS ON THE TRAIL.' ,- 

If ( WHUT'S GOT INTO THAT ,_ S JOHN / 

-» WOMAN ? 
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I FRANCIS LEAPED FROM THE SUCK SCARP, HER MCE 
I FLUSHED WITH. EXCITEMENT/ EVEN BEFORE SHE 
! SPOKE X HAD A DREADFUL ANTICIPATION OF HER WORM, 


Y i'll set A y 
| MUH aUN l )— 


JOHN...VOU CANT...VOU 
-. PROMISED MB/ , 


HE HAS TO/ YOU THINK WE WANT 
TO SET BURNED OUT...MAVSE SHOT 
UP ? OH, NO, NOT WHEN THERE'S < 
STILL ONE OF US LEFT TO CARRY J 
ON/ IT'S US OR THEM, ANO YOU / 
__, KEEP OUT OF IT/ ■ 


SHE'S 

RIGHT, 

CAROL/ 


r CAUSHT THE CONNOTATION IN FRANCIS'S WORDS 
THEN/ WHY, SHE WAS ACTUALLY HOPiHS JOHN 
WOULD BE KILLED IN THE FEUO... SO THE FLVINS-M 
WOULD BE HERS/ 


NO... YOU SAID YOU J X KNOW, BUT THIS IS SOME 

LOVED ME... .- - THINS YOU CANT ASK OF 

WOULD DO I ME, CAROL / IT'S A JOB A MAN ) 

ANYTHIN® MUST 001 , - 

FOR ME/ 


.Ml- 58 


THEN BE A SUND FOOL/ 
LET HER TALK YOU INTO 
IT/ I... I DON'T CARE 
, WHAT HAPPENS/ __ S 


CAROL. 
WAIT J 


X JUMPED INTO THE BUCKBOARO BEFORE HE COULD 
STOP ME...DROVE TOWARO TOWN / THERE WAS NO 
PURSUIT, ANO MY EVES WERE BLINOSO WITH TEARS/ 
AS X REACHED THE MAIN STREET OF CONDOR CITY... 
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YES, THE MNI MENTION OP THE RIVAL RANCHES 
BROUGHT A OUDDSN, WILL HUSH.' BUT WHO COULD 
POSSIBLY FORESEE THE ASSOCIATION OP LOVE WITH 
A BLOOO-FBUO ? I POUND THI OPPICE OP LAWYER 
HODGES AND WALKED IN... 


BECAUSE I'M A WOMAN, , 
AM I TO BE APRAlD ? * 

MR. HODGES... IT SEEMS 
L COME PROM PRETTY 
. RUGGED STOCK J 


f ALL OlSHT, MiSS HOLMAN 
4 ...THERE'S NOTHING I 
) CAN DO EXCEPT WARN 
/ YOU.' HERB ARB ThE 
PAPERS, AND I WISH YOU 
THE BEST OP LUCK i 


MR. HO DOE 5 ? I'M ' 

CAROL HOLMAN, THI 
NEW OWNER OP THE i 


YOU... A WOMAN ? BUT I 
I THOUGHT... OH, THIS IS IM- 
• POSSIBLE.' I CAN'T LIT YOU 
TAKE POSSESSION IN THE 
. PACE OP THIS TROUBLE.' 



MR. HOCSES...HB l S A SEE WHAT I MEAr 
COMIN',' JOHN SAWYER ...) MISS HOLMAN?! 

HEADIN' PO« THE <v CAN'T LET ,_ 

CIRCLE-H' THERE'S GONNA L YOU... /w> 
BE A SHOOTIN' TONIGHT y 

POR SHORE.' 


I SAW HIM 30 SV THEN, THE RlPLE IN THE CROOK OP 
HIS ARM / HE SAT TALL IN THE SADDLE, HlS PACE SET 
AND OEMANOINS, ANO HE LOOKED NEITHER TO THE 
RlOHT nor THE LEPT/ OUTSIDE, NO ONE SPOKE, ANO 
A PALL HUN3 OVER THE TOWN... 



THEIR IVeS WERE QUESTIONING...WAITING POR MY 
ANSWER TO THIS PROBLEM/ VES...Z HAD ONE / 


MR. H00GES...I'0 LIKE TO SORROW 
YOUR FASTEST HORSE' 


THEY GAVE ME A BRUTE OP A STALLION...A HORSE 
CAPABLE OP MAKING THE RlDE AHEAD...AND THEY 
POINTED OUT THE SHORTEST TRAIL ' BUT, EVEN THEN, 
NIGHT ENVELOPED THE HILLS BEPORE I CAME TO 
THE PIRST LINE OP THE ClRCLE-H.' 
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the house was a ramshackle affair, having 

LONG SlNC» GlVCN UP ITS BATTLE AGAINST THV 
ELEMENTS J BUT IN THI UTTLf TIMI I HAD LEFT, I 
LIT ALL THE LAMPS...REAOVING MVSBLF FOR THE 
UNCERTAIN ENO TO ALL THIS' THEN...I HEARD THE 
STEADY DRUMMING OF HOOFS IN THE YARD].. 






I'M HERE, CRCLE-H...VUH CANT GET AWAV 
FROM MB, SO COME OUT SNOOTIN', VUH HEAR? 
COMB OUT BEFORE X GO IN ANO GET VUH. 

_ WHOEVER VUH ARE J 


I 




A 




" y 

A, 


fC 


jai. 

^ i'. 


YES, JOHN, MB! I'M THE NEW OWNER 
OF CIRCLE *H ... THE ONE YOU 1 VS 
SWORN TO KILL l 


\ 






jL 


h\ 



Zt* a 


IF YOU'RE TOO BLIND TO SEE X 
THAT YOUR COUSIN FRANCIS WAS 1 
HOPIN' YOU'O BE KILLED SO 
THAT &Hg COULD TAKE OVER 
. THE FLYING M...AND IF VOU'O 
PREFER TO ACCEPT THe HATE 
ANO BITTERNESS WHICH FRANCIE 
FEEDS YOU, INSTEAD OF THE LOVE 
X OFFER YOU, THEN SHOOT ME 
. ANO GET IT DONE WITH / 


HIS RIFLE FELL UNNOTICED TO THE GROUND AS 
HE RAN TO ENVELOP ME IN HIS ARMS / 


OH, CAROL... X DIDN'T KNOW/ FORGIVE ME... 
DARLING, FORGIVE MB J X MUST HAVE BEEN MAD/ 
WHAT DOES A MAN HAVE TO GO THROUGH BEFORE 

HE COMES TO HIS SENSES ? CAROL, ___ 

_ PLEASE... -l-X IT'S ALL 

_ y RIGHT, OEAR... 

IT'S ALL OVER 

E N0W < l * N ' T |T / 

_ JOHN? 


I 


7 




rl 


Vi 


HIS ARMS, HIS LIPS, GAVE ME HIS ANSWER, EVEN 
BEFORE HE SPOKE... 


NO...IT'S JUST THE BEGINNING 
FOR US l FROM NOW ON WB BOTH 
WEAR THE SAME BRAND ! 




'fL 


\ AND THE FEUO 
/ IS BROKEN, 
DARLING... 
NOTHING, NOT 
EVEN HATRED, 
COULO STAND 
UP TO THE WAY 
X LOVE VOUj 
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M THIS IS YOUR 
LAST CHANCE, DO 
YOU HEAR? IF 
V YOU DON'T OPEN 
I THE DOOR NOW... 
fM WE'RE THROUGH.I 
YOU'LL 

never 

-\l/'^a seEME 

V\r—S\ AGAIN.' 



PROUD...OH, 
PROUD IS 
THE HEART. 
PROUD OF ITS 
EMOTIONS 
ITS LOVE... 

ITS LOYALTY' 
BUT..WHERE 
IS THE PRIDE 
IN A BROKEN 
HEART? 
THAT'S WHAT 
I. DALE AVERY 
ASKED MYSELF 
AS. IN TEARS 
I RUSHED 
TO THE HOME 
OF MY AUNT 
MARIETTA' 


r' 


WHY, DALE/ 
WHAT IS IT, 
DARLING? / 
WHAT ON \ 
EARTH IS i 
WRONG ?A 


i OH. AUNT MY WEEPING 

'MAR I ETTA '(SOB/) CHOKED ME., 
I...I...OH...I DON'T I COULD 
KNOW WHAT SPEAK NO 


TO SAY' 


j: 


SPEAK NO 
MORE: ! 
SOBBING 
BREATH - 

lessly i 

FOUND MY¬ 
SELF ON MY 
KNEES BE¬ 
FORE HER, 
MY HEAD 
HER LAP' 
AUNT 
MARIETTA 
CALM, PATIENT 
STROKED MY 
HEAD ..AND 
I FOUND 
PEACE OF 
A SORT' 


ALL RIGHT, DALE/ GO AH6ADAND 
CRY IF YOU MUST/ THAT'S ONE 
BLESSING, AT LEAST; WE ^ 
WOMEN HAVE...THE ABILITY 
TO CRY/ NOW WHEN YOU J 

FEEL BETTER, .- 

YOU CAN TELL >^^^^ 

ABOUT IT' 






\^j YJS«- U) t mi i u m l 
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XT LAST THE TEARS STOPPED.' I 
WAS ABLE TV LOOK INTO THE 
FACE OF MY AUNT AND WHAT P/D 
X SEE? MARIETTA CUMMINGS, 
MY MOTHER'S SISTER, A PERSON 
WHO WAS MORE THAN JUST A 
RELATIVE TO ME/ SHE WAS MY 
FRIENQ ONE TO WHOM I COULD 
COME WITH THE MOST PER - 
PLEXINS PROBLEMS OF A YOUNG 
GIRL, AND FIND UNDERSTANDING 
AND SYMPATHETIC ADVICE/ X 
ALWAYS WENT TO HER WITH MY 
TROUBLES... 


AUNT MARIETTA...! NOW, 
YOU'RE STILL SO ) NOW, 


LOVELY... SO 
ATTRACTIVE! 
WHY HAVEN'T 
YOU EVER 
MARRIED? > 


O J DEAR/ 
IVE/ i-^ YOU'VE 
‘ N'T / NOT COME 
R /HERE TO 
>? TALK ABOUT 
/ THE FADING 
BEAUTY OF YOUR 
SPINSTER AUNT/ 
SOMETHING HAS 
HAPPENED TO 
UPSET YOU! 

„ WHAT IS IT? 



AH,NICK, EH? X 
THOUGHT SO! BUT 
ONLY A FEW DAYS 
AGO HE WAS THE 
SHINING LIGHT OF 
YOUR LIFE/ TELL 
ME WHAT AWFUL 
THING HE HAS 
DONE TO CHANGE 
HIM INTO TH/S 
AWFUL, FEARSOME 
MONSTER/ 


SHE HAD A LOOK IN HER FACE THAT X HAD 
NEVER SEEN IN ALL THE YEARS t KNEW 
HER/ SUDDENLY, SHE SEEMED AS IF SHE 
WERE FAR AWAY FROM ME...IN A LONG- 
AGO WORLD/ AND HER VOICE WAS SOFT 
AND TENDER...SHE SEEMED TO 0E 
_ SPEAKING TO HERSELF.. 


PRIDE-PRIDE/ FOOLISH, STUBBORN 
PRIDE/ SO MY NIECE IS CURSED WITH IT; 
TOO/ BUT WHERE LOVE IS CONCERNED. > 

THERE CAN BE NO PRIDE.'/-—-4 

HOW CAN I—DALE/ 7 YES, AUNT 1 

r\ MARIETTA/ J 



HER FINGERS SANK INTO MY SHOULDERS. 
HURTING THEM.' THERE WAS A FERVOR ABOUT 
HER NOW, PASSION BEHIND THOSE EYES, 
FIRE IN HER SPEECH! THIS WAS NOT THE 
AUNT MARIETTA I KNEW/ THIS WAS SOME¬ 
ONE ELSE-GLOWING WITH AN INNER FIRE - 
BURNING WITH THE SUPPRESSION OF A 
LONG-DEAD EMOTION/ 


DALE, I’M GOING TO TRY TO PROVE TO YOU 
HOW WRONG YOU ARE/ I’M GOING TO TELL 
YOU THE STORY OF ANOTHER GIRL, WHO, 
Y/HEN SHE WAS AS YOUNG AS YOU ARE 
NOW, MADE THE SAME MISTAKE YOU ARE 
ABOUT TO MAKE/ IT ALL HAPPENED A 
LITTLE OVER TWENTY YEARS AGO-BEFORE 

YOU WERE BORN. 


DARLING!^ 



It 
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'VES, I KNOW HOW YOU FEEL, DALE, BECAUSE 
IN THOSE DAYS I WAS JUST AS YOU ARE... 
YOUNG, ATTRACTIVE AND POSSESSEO OFA 
FIERCE.STUBBORN PRIDE/ I,TOO,WAS IN 
LOVE.' IN LOVE WITH ALL MY BEING,FOR 
THE FIRST AND ONLY TIME IN MY LIFE'AH, 
HOW SURE I WAS OF MYSELF HOW HIGH I 
HELD MY HEAD, CONFIDENT IN MY JUDG¬ 
MENT...AND IN MY PRIDE/ 



■THE BOY I LOVED? WE CALLEO HIM “JIM" 
THEN/ HE WAS THE CATCH OF OUR TOWN- 
THERE WASN'T A GIRL WHO WASN'T ENVIOUS 
OF ME FOR HAVING HIM/TALL, HANOSOME, 
ENGAGING. HE LOVED ME,TOO/ 


HELLO, ANGEL/ GOSH/ YOU'RE MORE \ 
BEAUTIFUL THAN EVER-X CAN NEVER ) 
GET OVER YOU// 


JIM... PLEASE/ 
PEOPLE ARE 
LISTENING... AND 
LOOKING / > 



'HIS LOVE WAS STRONG AND 
IT COULD NOT BE DENIED/ IT 
THRILLED ME TO THE CORE 
TO KNOW THAT HE WAS 
MINE...ALL MINE...FOREVER/ 


WHO CARES!LET) 
THEM LISTEN... O 
LET THEM LOOK! n 
LET THEM KNOW 
I LOVE YOU—AND 
THAT YOU LOVE 
ME/ SAY IT/ GO > 
ON, SAY YOU 
LOVE ME/ J 


I YOU 
.WONDERFUL 
\ FOOL,OF 
\COURSE 
) / I'LL SAY 
/ IT' I LOVE 
A YOU/ . 


COULD ANYONE ASK FOR A 
BETTER LOVE, A MORE 
WORTH- WHILE AFFECTION 
THAN THIS? WE WERE AS 
UNAFRAID AS TWO YOUNG 
COLTS DARTING ONTO A 
PASTURE FOR THE FIRST 
TIME/ THIS WAS MY LOVE.. 
THIS WAS MY LIFE...THIS 
WAS HEAVEN/ 



ALL OUR PLANS WERE FOR 
OUR FUTURE TOGETHER' IT 
WAS OUT OF THE QUESTION 
TO IMAGINE IT COULD BE 
ANY OTHER WAY...THAT THE 
THINGS WE DREAMED WERE 
NOT TO BE.' 


THERES WHERE \AND WE'RE 
WE'LL BUILD OUR \ STILL SO 
HOUSE, MARIETTA.) YOUNG, 
WHERE WE'LL y JIM/ WE'V 
RAISE OUR (GOTAWHOL 
FAMILY...WHERE] LIFETIME 
WE'LL LIVE /AHEAD OF U 
HAPPILY L DARLING.' 
EVER after; 


v- ;f\ 


DON’T.. DON'T SAY ANY MORE/ JUST STAND 
THE RE AND LET ME LOOK AT YOU/ THAT'S 
HOW I ALWAYS WANT TO THINK OF YOU, 
MAR I ETTA... AS YOU ARE NOW... YOUR EYES, 
YOUR FACE... AGLOW WITH LOVE AND 
TRUST.' LIFE WON'T BE EASY, DARLING... 
THERE'LL BE TROUBLE, HARDSHIPS/OUR 
LOVE WILL BE TESTED—ALL TRUE LOVE 
MUST BE/ BUT THIS...THI5 MOMENT I j 

WANT TO RETAIN IN MY,- —-< 

HEART FOREVER! y 


BUT I CAN'T JU5T LOOK AT YOU ANY MORE.' 
I'VE GOT TO HOLD YOU... KISS YOU/MARIETTA' 
-- OH, MY DARLING/ 




Love and life were exciting, thrilling 

BEYOND WORDS, THAT DAY ON A WIND-SWEPT 
HILLTOP/ NEVER 0EFORE...OR SINCE, HAVE 
I KNOWN SUCH UTTER HAPPINESS/ OH. 
WHY DIO ALL THIS HAVE TO END? 
WHV? WHY?- _ 


















a® 




|X<M 








YOU ASK THAT? KOU WHO ARE ACTING 
EXACTLY AS I ACTEO'-PRIDE... FALSE 
PRIDE.—WHICH IS NOTHING MORE THAN 
FOOLISH SELFISHNESS, CAN RUIN ANY 
LOVE... CAN DESTROY ALL THAT IS 
NOBLE AND FINE IN A WOMAN’S HEART 
YOU SEE, DALE, I HAD A DATE WITH 

JIM... A PATE HE / 
DIDN’T KEEP' S 


$ 


Vi 


r 


! \\ 


"I WAITED AT OUR FAVORITE MEETING PLACE, 
A BENCH UNDER AN ELM IN THE PARK.' THE 
TIME FOR OUR DATE CAME... AND WENT.' AND 
WITH IT WENT MY PATIENCE' 




HE HAD NEVER DONE THIS BEFORE/1 
WASN'T USED TO BEING TREATED THIS 
WAY.' I WAITED UNTIL I REALIZED HE 
WASN’T GOING TO SHOW UP AT ALL! THEN 
X began to be A LITTLE FRIGHTENED.' 


SOMETHING'S HAPPENED TO JIM.' HE'S 
BEEN IN AN ACCIDENT/ HE'S HURT/ JIM/ 
OH, JIM/ WHERE ARE YOU? 








"I LEFT MY MIND SHAKEN BY TWO EMOTIONS.’ 
FEAR FOR HIS SAFETY... AND SUSPICION'YES, 
I’LL ADMIT IT... SUSPICION/ BUT I DIDN'T 
ADMIT IT TO MYSELF AT THE TIME / I MADE 
MYSELF BELIEVE I STILL TRUSTED HIM ... 
THAT X THOUGHT SOMETHING MUST HAVE 
HAPPENED TO JIM TO KEEP HIM FROM 
OUR DATE/ 


I DON'T KNOW WHAT TO DO... WHERE TO 
LOOK FOR HIM / I’M ASHAMED TO CALL 

HOME...BU TI'VE&OT^__ 

TO... HE MAY NEED 
ME/ HE MAY BE /TL^ ,, 

CALLING FOR MF.'l^fSSF *' __ , 

































LOVE DRAMAS No. 1 


"AS YOU KNOW, DALE, MY PARENTS, MINE 
AND YOUR MOTHER'S, DIED WHEN WE 
WERE VERY YOUNG.' I LIVED WITH MY 
GRANDPARENTS, YOUR MOTHER WITH 
YOUR UNCLE HERBERT A MARRIED 
BROTHER.' WELL, WH^N I GOT HOME, I 
CALLED JIMS HOUSE... 


OH, HELLO. MARIETTA/... ^ 
NO, DEAR, JlM ISN'T HERE/ 
HE DROVE AWAY WITH A x 
GIRL HE WAS TALKING C 
TO OUT IN FRONT OF W 
THE HOUSE/ T DON'T m 
KNOW WHO SHE... _aH. 


THANK YOU/ 
> IT'S ALL 
k RIGHT/1 WAS 
JUST ..GOOD - 
V BYE/ -- 



" I COULDN'T BELIEVE MY SENSES/ JIM 
HAD GONE OUT WITH ANOTHER GIRL/ I 
HAD BEEN STOOD UP FOR SOMEONE ELSE/ 


HE SAID HE LOVES ME/.. AND YET HE 
FORGETS ME FOR SOMEONE ELSE/ IS 

THIS ALL HIS LOVE 
MEANS TO WIM?ALI 
J MEAN TO HIM? 



g pminl 

| H Rri'XLM: Yu .Miv'.iww 




I SAT ALONE ALL DAY...THINKING. BROOD¬ 
ING, GROWING ANGRIER BY THE MOMENT/ 


THEN... AT NIGHT...JIM CALLED... 


MARIETTA?„X DON'T 
KNOW HOW TO SAY , 
THIS... BUT I'VE > 
MADE A TERRIBLE 2 
- MISTAKE/ ^r 1 ' 


r \ NO, JIM, IT IS X \ 
-A WHO MADE THE | 
\ MISTAKE... IN l 
pA THINKING I LOVED 
‘YOU/ WE'RE THROUGH/ 
GO BACK TO THE GIRL 
YOU WERE OUT WITH 
TODAY... WHEN YOU 4 
WERE SUPPOSED TO I 
w BE WITH ME/ 7 



YOU'RE CALLING ONLY BECAUSE 
YOU FOUND OUT YOUR MOTHER ^ 
TOLD ME WHERE YOU WERE/ J 
OTHERWISE YOU WOULD ^ 
HAVE MADE UP SOME ™ 

STORY OR OTHER/ YOU \ 
WERE WITH ANOTHER 
GIRL, JIM... AND ALL THE £ DAR 
WHILE I WAS WORRIED \ YOU’l 
SICK,THINKING _5LET ME 
SOMETHING HAD V-, DON 
HAPPENED TO YOU/ \ \ TRU 


5 DARLING... IF 
\ YOU’LL ONLY J 
LET ME EXPLAIN/ 
- DON'T YOU 
\ TRUST ME? 



TRUST YOU? I'VE GOT 
MY PRIDE TO THINK A 
ABOUT/ I'M NOT ^ 

GOING TO BE KICKED 
AROUND BY ANY MAN/, 
I'D...TD RATHER V 
NOT SEE YOU ,—1 
v AGAIN, JIM/ f 



OT) I DIDN'T KNOW 
/ YOUR LOVE WOULD 
^ DIE SO EASILY, 

D | MARIETTA/ BUT 2 
N.'/ MINE ISN'T DEAD/ 
7 YES, I WAS FOOLISH, 
r STUPIDLY, CHILDISHLY 
FOOLISH/ I'LL ADMIT 
IT.' I DID STAND YOU , 
UP.’ I DID GO OUT 1 
WITH ANOTHER GIRL/ 
IT WAS A MISTAKE/ 
BUT I BEG YOU TO <•" 
FORGIVE ME...GIVE ^ 
ME ANOTHER 
CHANCE/ ISN'T 5T 
YOUR LOVE FOR , 
ME WORTH THAT? 



PRIDE.' PRIDE/ STUBBORN PR DE/ I 
WANTED TO HOLD HIM. ..TO TELL HIM I 
UNDERSTOOD...THAT IT WAS ONLY A 
YOUTHFUL ESCAPADE... A LAST FLING... 
BUT MY PRIDE WOULDN'T LET ME/ MY 
PRIDE SENT HIM AWAY/* 
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YOU MEAN... YOU UNDER- \ MY PRIDE. DALE, 
STOOD!* YOU OIDN'T MIND | THE SAME 
MIS GOING OUT WITH / PRIDE YOU 
THIS OTHER GIRL... AND / HAVE/ I KNEW 
YET YOU SENT HIM _^/OUR LOVE WAS 
AWAY? WHY, AUNT r"^ TOO REAL TO BE 
MARIETTA? yf BROKEN UP BY A 

CASUAL, IMPETUOUS 
DATE/ AND YET..X 
\ WANTED TO TEACH 
■\ HIM A LESSON.' > 



YES, A BITTER LESSON/ ENOUGH TO HURT 
HIS PRIDE AS HE HAD HURT MINE/ JIM 
DIDN'T GIVE UP EASILY, HOWEVER/ HE 
CALLED ME, PLEADED, BEGGED, APOLO¬ 
GIZED / HE TRIED EVERYTHING/ BUT X 
WAS ADAMANT/ I OEClDED TO MAKE HIM 
SUFFER FOR A WHILE/ AND HE DID/ 


LET'S GO BACK INSIDE, 
GRACE/ THE AIR IS 
STUFFY 
OUT HERE/y 


I 


'GRACE, OF COURSE, WAS YOUR MOTHER, 
DALE/ SHE WAS A FRAGILE, LOVELY YOUNG 
THING, AS SWEET THEN AS SHE IS TODAY/ 
SHE HAD COME OVER TO ME ! 


MARIETTA, AREN'T YOU 
MAKING A MISTAKE > 
TREATING JIM THIS < 
WAY? AFTER ALL, A \ 
MAN WILL TAKE JUST 
SO MUCH...AND THEM..J 


DON’T WORRY 
’ GRACE/ WHEN 
JIM HAS SUFFERED 
ENOUGH. X'LL 
TAKE HIM BACK/ 
MEANWHILE, I’LL 
TEACH HIM TO 
HURT MY PRIDE/ 


PRIDE? WHAT IS 
PRIDE CC 
TO THE LOVE OF A 
MAN LIKE JIM/ HE'S. 
HE'S WONDERFUL 
MARIETTA/ DON'T 
LET HIM GET 
AWAY FROM YOU/ 

X WOULDN'T/ 



"IN SPITE OF MY PROMISE TO YOUR MOTHER, 
r DIDN'T FORGIVE JIM... NOT JUST YET/AND 
HE CALLED ME ON THE PHONE EVERY 
DAV...OR SENT ME FLOWERS WITH NOTES' 


"BUT.. HE DIDN'T CALI / NOT THE NEXT 
DAY OR THE NEXT/ I WAITED FOR HIM,.. 
WAITED TO TELL HIM I UNDERSTOOD... 
THAT I FORGAVE HIM/ BUT I WAITED IN 
VAIN, AND THE HOURS PASSED IN 
SLOW, LEADEN MINUTES... 


WHY DOESN’T HE CALL? HE ALWAYS 
DID/ JIM/ JIM/ I WANT TO HEAR 
YOUR VOICE/ I WANT TO DREAM 
AND PLAN AGAIN... TO TAKE UP 
OUR LIFE WHERE WE LEFT OFF/ 
OH, RING, PHONE/ _^ 



























































LOVE DRAMAS No. 1 


, HE PHONE WAS NOTHING MORE THAN A 
DEAD, INANIMATE OBJECT/ X STARED AT 
IT IN THOSE AWFUL DAYS OF LONELINESS' 
THAT'S HOW YOUR MOTHER FOUND ME 
ONE DAY- 


MARIETTA! DON'T WAIT 
FOR HIM TO CALL YOU/ 
IF YOU LOVE HIM... YOU 
CALL HIM! TELL „ A 
HIM YOU WANT /. -n 1 


\ GRACE'GRACE.' 
I r CAN'T! MY 
/ PRIDE WON'T 
LET ME/ANYWAY, 
HE'LL CALL ME 
. SOON/ I’M SURE 
V ABOUT IT/ 


I LOST ALL INTEREST IN LIFE/ THE DAYS 
GREW INTO WEEKS... THE WEEKS INTO 
MONTHS/ LONELY SITTER, UNHAPPY 
MONTHS FOR ME! X COULD HAVE PHONED 
HIM/ HE WAS THERE AT THE OTHER END 
OF THE PHONE! BUT! DIDN'T/ MY PRIDE 
WOULDN'T LET ME/’ 


LLJ1 







PITY? I DON'T WANT PITY, DEAR! II 
DESERVED WHAT I GOT/ I HAD IT 
COMING TO ME/ AS A PUNISHMENT / 
FOR MY PROUD HEART/ NO, SAVE / 
THE PITY FOR YOURSELF.. FOR .Z - 

WHAT YOU ARE OOING/ ,-^ N 

~ f ARE...ARE YOU 

y I STILL IN LOVE 
k WITH HIM? 




"YES, I SHALL ALWAYS LOVE HIM...EVEN 
THOUGH,A FEW MONTHS LATER, I 
LOST HIM FOREVER, WHEN HE MARRIED 
SOMEONE ELSE! I WAS INVITED TO 
THE WEDDING... BUT I DIDN'T GO/ I 
COULDN'T FACE HIM AGAIN/ INSTEAD, 

I WAITED IN THE SHADOW OF THE 
TREES NEAR THE CHURCH... WHILE 
, INSIDE I HEARD... 

I NOW PRONOUNCE ^ 

YOU MAN AND WIFE! 


9 


m 


" THEY CAME OUT HE SMILING, SHE 
RADIANT IN THE BEAUTY OF A KlEW 
AND HAPPY BRIDE! ON THE OUTSKIRTS, 
UNSEEN BY THEM, I WATCHED... 


THAT COULD HAVE BEEN ME! X 
COULD HAVE BEEN THAT BRIDE 
BY HIS SIDE/ BUT THAT'S 
ALL OVER NOW/ ALL OVER/ M 


I , 




f 


7 // 


3 




Drawn and Printed in Austroiia by Jayer Studios and President Press, for the Publishers Barmor Publications, 
!49 Castloraaqh Street. Sydney Contents Copyright All rights reserved. 




















LOVE DRAMAS No. 1 


SO I'VE BEEN HERE EVER SINCE,GROWING 
OLD WITH THE HOUSE AND MY MEMORIES... 
AND MY REGRETS'" 




[ NOW... JUST A MINUTE, SWEET- 
\ HEART.' HOW IS IT YOU NEVER 
; TOLD ME THIS STORY BEFORE? 

THAT'S ODD/ OH, IT'S PATHETIC 
AND SAD ENOUGH,BUT I'M SURE 
IT'S NOT TRUE' YOU MADE IT UP 
JUST TO SERVE AS A LESSON 
FOR ME.' THANKS FOR TRYING, 
DEAR... BUT IT HASN'T WORKED 
_ YOU SEE.' „ 


HERE, DEAR.' LOOK AT THIS.' ^ 
IT'S JIM'S PICTURE/ I'VE KEPT 
IT IN THIS LOCKET ALL THESE 
YEARS' IT'S ALL I HAVE LEFT . 
NOW.' HE HASN'T CHANGED J 
MUCH, HAS HE ? 


' WHY.. 
THAT'S.. 
THAT'S.. 



SO... HERE I AM, DALE, A 
REGRETFUL OLD MAID.' 
NOW, ARE,.YOU GOING TO 
BE AS FOOLISH AS I 
WAS... AND BE SORRY /-" 
FOR THE REST OF y 
YOUR DAYS * ,- 
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YOfJ SEE, DALE, I DIDN'T MAKE IT ALL UP/ 
THAT’S THE REASON I NEVER VISITED 
YOUR HOME, DEAR.' THE WOMAN WHO , 
MARRIED JIM WAS YOUR MOTHER/ I J 
COULD NEVER ©RING MYSELF , . 

TO FACE THEM — -- 

TOGETHER/ NEVER K 


k A 


THAT'S ALL IN THE PAST, DEAR.'THEY'RE 
VERY MUCH IN LOVE... PROUD ONLY OF 
EACH OTHER... AND OF YOU/ THEY BELONG 
TOGETHER/ THE PAST IS DEAD/ BUT > 

THE FUTURE IS YOURS - 

AND NICKS/ > 

^ TOH, AUNT MARIETTA' 

HOW YOU MUST HAVE 
^ V SUFFERED/ > 


BUT YOU DON'T UNDERSTAND/ I 
DESERVED IT/ I BROUGHT IT ON 
MYSELF/ IF I DIDN'T TRUST YOUR 
FATHER, X HAD NO RIGHT TO HIS 
LOVE.' YOUR MOTHER DID.' THATS WHY 
THEY'RE TOGETHER... A5 IT SHOULD 
BE.' AND MAYBE IT WAS ALL FOR THE 
BEST... PERHAPS IT WAS MEANT TO 
BE THIS WAY...SO I COULD TEACH 
MY NIECE... SO I COULD SAVE HER 
FROM HEARTBREAK.' NOW GO, DALE.' 
GO TO NICK BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE.' 


Mil 


BUT OF COURSE I DO. 
YOU KNOW THAT / ^ 

BUT I WANT TO |- 

TELL YOU... J I 


30.'J...ANDI WANT 
Jro TELL YOU/ 
-^r LOVE YOU/ 

I LOVE YOU.'OH. 
DARLING, KISS 
ME AND DON’T 
EVER LET 
. ME GO.' 


r RAN AS FAST AS MY LEGS COULD CARRY ME' 
X HAC NO PRIDE LEFT ANY MORE... ONLY FEAR 
THAT I WOULD LOSE THE MAN I LOVED.' X 
FOUND HIM IN HIS FRONT YARD.' 


BABY! BOY.' AM X GLAD 
TO SEE YOU/ LOOK... I'M 
SORRY ABOUT.. "/V 

"Triri; • 


DARLING/ DON’T 
/ EXPLAIN/ DON'TSAY 
ANOTHER WORD/ 
KISS ME/ TELL ME 
. YOU LOVE ME/ ,—■ 


A*/ 


^ 4,1 




MEVFR AGAIN WOULD MY HEART BE TOO PROUD 
TO CRAWL TO MY MAN ON MY HANDS AND KNEES' 
FOR NOTHING IS MORE IMPORTANT 
THAN LOVE . NOT WILLFULNESS NOR —i, \ 

SELFISHNESS... NOR PRIDE' THIS I KNOW - Jhv ) 
AND WILL REMEMBER TILL THE x~nd / 

END OF TIME... V / 
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I HATE YOU, DO YOU 
HEAR? YOU'RE FRESH, 
CONCEITED, ARROGANT, 

' HORRID/ I HATE 







69S8 


WHEN DAO TRAVELED EAST, AND LEFT ME TO 
TAKE CHARGE OF HIS RODEO TRAINING QUARTERS,! 
I WAS DETERMINED TO JUSTIFY HIS FAITH IN ME ! 
THE MEN WERE A WILD BUNCH, AND TIME AFTER 
TIME I WAS FORCED TO PROVE THAT EVEN 
THOUGH I WAS A SlRL, I WAS STILL THEIR BOSS.' 


MISS DUNHAM...VUH BETTER 
GET OUTSIDE i RIPS GONE 
WILO AGAIN... HES SHOOTING 
UP EVERYTHING IN SIGHT !. 



SAYS WHO ?... I'M 
NOT TAKIN' 
ORDERS FROM ANY 
-i WOMAN ! 



NO WOMAN'S 
GONNA BOSS 
ME ...OWf 



LOUD-MOUTHED JASPERS 
SHOULDN'T PLAY WITH 
GUNS / THEY MIGHT 60 
OFF ‘.PROP IT/ 
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'YOU'RE PAT DUNHAM ? 
WELL, T'LL BE... I > 
NEVER EXPECTED < 
T'BE WORKIN'FER A \ 
WOMAN! WHAT IN / 
THE WORLD DOES A S 
WOMAN KNOW ABOUT 

Running a rodeo? 


) OH, ANOTHER ONE ! 
'WELL,LOOK, COW- 
BOY-- r CAN OUTRIDE 
AND OIJTROPE ANY 
MANi STICK AROUND 
\ ... MAYBE VOU'LL 
) LEARN SOMETHING 
/ ... CHARLlEiSADDLE 
% —r UP MV HORSE/ 


BRUCE'S REMARK IRKED ME, AND IN SPITE OP THE PACT 
THAT HE WAS A LIKEABLE HOMBRE, I WAS DETERMINED 
TO SHOW HIM'UP/ I WANTED HIM TO EAT HIS WORDS... 

A HALF-HOUR LATER I WAS CHARGING ACROSS OUR 
TRAINING ARENA,MY LARIAT SINGING IN THE BREEZE ... 




THE TRAINING DAD GAVE ME SERVED ME WELL.ANO 
IN A PEW SECONDS MV LOOP • ENCIRCLED THE 
BULL'S HORNS/TRIUMPHANTLY, I TURNED TOWARD 
BRUCE... THE LOOK ON HIS FACE WAS JUST WHAT 
I'D WANTED TO SEE l 



BUT TURNING MV HEAD AWAV, AFTER LOOPING A 
BULL, WAS ONE THING FATHER NEVER TAUGHT ME 
TO DO / SUDDENLY THERE WAS A TERRIFIC PULL 
ON MV LARIAT, AND I WAS TORN LOOSE FROM MV 

SADDLE... i—- j - ', -r 

- // 






.., 7 



to 
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MV BQDV hit THE earth WITH A BREATHTAKING 
THUD'THAT LITERALLY SENT MV SENSES WHIRLING... 
MV EVES FOCUSED ON THE HUGE MASS OF MUSCLED 

flesh that came tearing down upon mej I was 

ABOUT TO SCREAM OUT WHEN AN ARM CAUGHT ME 
ABOUT MV WAIST AND YANKED ME FROM THE GROUND 


flop* 

wm* 




'A 


AS THE MEN WENT AFTER THE BULL, BRUCE HELD 
ME IN THE SADDLE! THOUGH 1 HAD KNOWN HIM 
A SCANT FEW MINUTES, HE HAD ALREADV COME 
TO MV ReSCUE TWICE! WITH HIS ARMS SNUGLV 
ABOUT ME, I FELT A STRANGE WARM SENSATION 
VIBRATE THROUGH MV SODV... 




X NEVER > 
FELT BETTER- 
THANKS TO 
VOU l 




THEN SLOWLV A BROAD GRIN CUT ACROSS 
BRUCE'S FACE AND, AS HE SPOKE, HIS WORDS 
CUT PSEPLV INTO MV PRIDE... I FELT THE 
BLOOD TINGLING THROUGH MV VEINS... 


WELL, MAVBE NOW VOU'LL 

ADMIT THAT YOU WERE - Al ^ 

WRONG AND X WAS RIGHT... \ 

A WOMAN JUST CAN'T V WHV.YOU BIG T 
KNOW ANVTHING ABOUT <\ CONCEITED... J 
BEING A RODEO BOSS! J 




it* 


WHV NOT CALL A TRuCB... 
I'VE BEEN TRVIN’ TO 
FORGET VOU, BUT 
I JUST CAN'T ! 


AFTER THAT, BECAUSE OF MV FOOLISH PRIDE, X 
REFUSED TO HAVE ANVTHING TO 00 WITH BRUCE J 
IN MV HEART I CHERISHED THE M6M0RV OF THAT 
ONE EMBRACE, FOR, IN SPITE OF MV SUPERFICIALLY 
COLD ATTITUDE, DOWN 06EP I HAD THE FEELING 
THAT THIS ORNERV CUSS WAS THE MAN FOR ME! X 
WAS STANOING 8V THE CORRAL AOMIttINO THe 
MOONLIGHT, WHEN... 


1 


VOU DON T REALLV WANT 
ME TO DO THAT... I CAN 
SEE IT IN VOUR EVES... 
PAT, I'M CRAZV ABOUT VOU. 
VOU'VE GOTTEN UNDER 
MV SKIN ! _- 


OH-H, BRUCE 
DARLING... I'M 
A FOOL TO 
ADMIT IT TO 
vou .but m 
CRAZV 
ABOUT VOU, 
TOO] r-' 


X< 
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fsovn then os. we spen - every spare moment 
together'word soon got abound about our 
scmance, and-the effect it hao on the men 

MAS AMAZING: with 9RUCE BACKING ME UP NO ONE 
DARED DISOBEY MN ORDERS...VET THS ONE SORE 
SPOT WAS BRUCES STUBBORN ATTITUDEi SOMEHOW 
HE STILL COULDN'T SEE ME AS HlS BOSS...AND IT 
INFURIATED ME...I WANTED THINGS DONE MY WAN * 1 * * * S 


BRuCE...VOUVE GOT TO 
change youR act...the 

RODEO OPENS SOON AND 
I THINK YOU HAVEN'T GOT 

—< the right horse J 


LOOK, DARLING .THIS IS 
' AtV ACT... LET ME 
WORK IT OUT MN WAN > 




I'M SOHRV you FEEL^ 
THAT WAV, 0RUC6...VOU 
HAVE NO RIGHT TO 
TAKE ADVANTAGE OF 
OUR FRIENDSHIP/ . 
r’M STILL RUNNING V 1 
THIS SHOW FOR 
S FATHER J ) 


SURE, HONEY..BUT I'M 
\ NOT NEW IN THIS 
BUSINESS EITHER'WHY 1 
' MUST VOU ALWAVS ' 
PLAN THE BOSS? 
ALWANS TELUNG 
V SOMEBOOV WHAT 
N 'T—v TO OO1 


iT WAS THE SAME STORY OVER AND OVER AGAIN.. 
FORTUNATELY OUR LOVE WAS BIGGER THAN OUR 
ARGUMENTS, AND, ACCORDINGLY... 


CMON,PAT... LET'S FORGET 
IT FOR NOW ! I'M NOT 
VERY GOOD AT FIGHTING 
T-. WITH NOU ! _ h 


OH,BRUCE...CAN'T 
WE EVER AGP.EE { 
, ON ANYTHIN6? J 


>JJ 


m 


I DON'T KNOW 
PAT... WE'LL 


,1 AYf 


ft 


Bait, 




THOSE WERE OUR MOMENTS ...BUT THE DIFFERENCES 
KEPT CROPPING UP! WE WRANGLED CONSTANTLY... 
WHEN THE MEN WERE NEARBY C COULDN'T AFFORD 

to Give in, no matter who was wrong . 


BRUCE 1 THE BOVS 
TELL ME NOU 
REFUSED TO RIDE 
THE HORSE I 
PICKEO OUT FOR A 
V, YOU! .- 


M 


i NOW LOOK, PAT... LET'S NOT START 

) THAT AGAIN... I TRIED OUT THAT 

/ CRITTER OF YOURS AND HIS LEGS 

AREN'T STRONG ENOUGH TO HOLD 
HIMSELF UP! I'MSTICKIN' T* MY 
OWN HORSE...SO LET'S FORGET 

S IT ONCE ANO FOR ALL ! -- 
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BRUCE'S COMPLETE DISREGARD OF MV ORDERS SENT 
A WAVE OF LAUGHTER ECHOING THROUGH THE MEN... 
AND, AS I STOOD THERE,THE HUMILIATION TRANSFORM¬ 
ED ITSELF INTO A VIOLENT OUTRAGE AND I GAVE VENT 
TO AN OUTBURST OF UNCONTROLLABLE WORDS... 


HIS DEFIANT WORDS PRESSING AGAINST VN HEART; 
I TURNED AND FLED. 1 MV EVES WERE TOO FILLED 
WITH TEARS TO REALIZE WHERE X WAS GOING... 
OR TO EVEN KNOW WHAT I WAS SAVING ! 


VOLTVE MADE A FOOL OF N 
ME FOR THE LAST TIME, 
BRUCE EAGAN i EITHER VOU 
DO AS I SAV, OR VOU'RE A 
^—THROUGH HERE... , 


T'M SORRV VOU 
| FEEL THAT WAV, PAT, 
BUT VOU CANT FIRE 
ME...VOUR FATHER 
. DID THE HIRING... 
^ NOT VOUJ 


I CAN GET RID OF HIM 
FOR VUH, PAT... JUST GIVE 
ME THE WORD! TT'LL BE 
A PLEASURE... ^ 


I DON'T CARE 
WHAT VOU 00l.. I DON 
WANT TO EVER 

>—. see him ,—■ 



WHEN I SAW RIP DRAW HIS GUN 
I TRIED TO WARN BRUCE, BUT I 
WAS TOO LATE ! 


BRUCE...BRUCE! \ I WAS A FOOL, 
WHAT HAVE I /PAT!I THOUGHT 


DONE TO VOU?/ 
rOION'T WANT > 
THIS TO HAPPEN 
...J DIDN'- > 


VOU -OV6D ME, 
V BUT r WAS 
r WRONG! VOU 
LOVE VOUR 
POWER AND FALSE 
, PRIDE TOO MUCH! 


YOU MUSTN'T > 
BELIEVE THAT... 
VOU CAN'T! I'LL 
CHANGE, DARLING; 
...GIVE ME v 
ANOTHER CHANCE 
. ... PLEASE... y 


. VOU'lL NEVER 
\ CHANGE,PAT... 
I BEST LEAVE 
! THINGS THE 
\WAV THEV ARE! 
) VOU WANTED 

'me to leave 

...WELL,THAT'S 
WHAT I’M 
TV' DOIN’ 1 / 

Xirr>7 


FORGET ABOUT HIM.V 
SUGAR... HE WUZ NO 
GOOD ANVWAV! HE ) 
GOT WHAT ANV VY 
VELLA SKUNK J V 
. OBSERVES !J 


RIP, 

DON'T! 
VOU'RE 
HURTING 
MV ARM! 
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3uT RiP WAS IN HIS GlORY, AMD THERE WAS NO 
STOPPING HIM NOW.'...MY HEART FILLED WITH 

sorrow and repentance... r found mvself 
struggling with a man : hated / 


NOW, IS THIS N 

WHAT YOU CALL 

appreciation, 

AFTER WHAT r DID' . 
C'MON, ACT ;i 

SOCIABLE.' 


STOP/ 

let me 
GO.' f 


TARE YOUR 
' FILTHY 
HANDS 
OFF HER! 

v—^ 


SUDDENLY Rip RELEASED HIS GRIP, AND WHEN I 
TURNED ABOUT, BRUCE WAS STANDING THERE 
BEHIND ME / ONCE MORE RIP REACHED FOR HIS 

Gun, but this time... 


BRUCE... ) YUH SHOULD'VE FINISHED 

__ ME WHEN VUH HAD . 

\i ^—i THE CHANCE/ 


A-A-CH-G-G! 


fe# 


r^v 1 




WITH COMPLETE DISREGARD FOR HIS 
WOUNDED SHOULDER , BRUCE FOUGHT 
ON VICIOUSLY...UNTIL, WITH ONE 
TELLING BLOW, THE FIGHT WAS OVER] 


UNABLE TO FACE BRUCE, 

I STARTED AWAY AS QUICKLY 
AS POSSIBLE.'BUT HE WOULD 
NOT HAVE IT THAT WAV... 
REACHING OUT, HE CAUGHT 
MY ARM... 


WHERE DO YOU THINK. XT" 
YOU'RE GOING? 


MAYBE VUH DO ANO 
T ( MAYBE VUH DON'T...BUT 
^—ONHEN I SAW YOU 
I OON'T STRUGGLING WITH 


DESERVE 
YOU,BRUCE 
...I NEVER 

did/ y 


, RIP I KNEW THAT 

I r still cared 

> TOO MUCH...I 
COULD NEVER 
VLET YOU GO!^ 




SK 


IF 

ft; 


id 


OH,SRUCE 


DARLING... THEN 


NOU DO 


FORGIVE ME? 


ii v 




OF COURSE,DARLING...BUT 
ON ONE CONDITION ONLY/ 


AS SOON AS T GET THIS 


ARM PATCHED UP, I WANT 
YOU TO MARRV ME] THAT 
WAY YOU WON'T TRY TO BE 
-r BOSS AGA'Nl I'LL BE 
V GIVING THE ORDERS. 1 


m 


li A 


T\ /and MV first 
\ l 0BDER rt-r i 






j 


SUDDENLY I REALIZED WHAT A FOOL 
I HAD BEEN / WHAT DID IT MATTER 
WHO GAVE THE ORDERS , WHO WAS 
BOSS? THE ONLY IMPORTANT THING 
WAS THAT BRUCE WAS MINE, FOREVER / 


V 1 ' 















